From the V strut out each wing tipped and swayed,
and he jockeyed the thing carefully on9 gaining height,
He realized that there was a certain point beyond which
his own speed was likely to rob him of lifting surface.
He had about two thousand feet now and he turned*
and in doing so he found that aileron pressure utterly
negatived the inner plane's dihedral and doubled that
of the outer one5 and he found himself in the wildest
skid he had seen since his Hun days. The machine
not only skidded; it flung its tail up like a diving whale
and the air speed indicator leaped thirty miles past the
dead line the inventor had given him. He was headed
back toward the field now^ in a shallow dive^ and he
pulled the stick back*

The wing-tips buckled sharply; he flung the stick
forward just before they ripped completely offs and he
knew that only the speed of the dive kept him from
falling like an inside-out umbrella. And the speed was
increasing; already he, had overshot the field9 under a
thousand feet high. He pulled the stick back again;
again the, wing-tips buckled* and he slapped the stick
over and kicked again into that wild skid to check his
speed. Again the machine swung its tail in a soaring
arc, but this time the wings came off and he ducked his
head automatically as one of them slapped viciously
past it and crashed into the tail, shearing that too away.
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That day Narcissus child was bornf and the follow-
ing day Simon drove Miss Jenny into town and set her
down before the telegraph office and held the horses
champing and tossing with gallant restiveness by a
slight and surreptitious tightening of the reins, while
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